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smaller Egyptian vessels followed them close behind,

but as they emerged, all were confronted by the

light Octavian craft, which dashed  among them,

rowing swiftly round and round, breaking the serried

banks of oars, harrying the crews with spears and

arrows, boarding with drawn swords, and flinging

fire upon the decks.   They were storming isolated

castles upon the water.   Big rocks fell crashing down

upon them, slung by catapults on the towers.   Arrows,

spears, and swords met them from the bulwarks.

Many ships were left in the Gulf, unable to emerge,

but along the disorganized front upon the sea the

clash of naval battle arose, and from the shores of

the two enclosing promontories the rival armies looked

on with terror or with exultation as the fortune of

the conflict swayed, just as the Athenian army watched

the naval battle in the Great Harbour of Syracuse

nearly four centuries before.   From both sides rose

the roar of triumph or the groans of defeat, and from

the embattled ships came the clash of brazen impact,

the smashing of oars, the crackling of flames, and

the screams of the dying.

Through the din and confusion Cleopatra com-
manded her own ship to wriggle out beyond the
line. From her deck she saw Antony's great ship
hard beset on every side, and almost incapable of
movement. Some of his other vessels were in flames,
some already occupied by the enemy. With her
shrewd and rapid judgment, she felt the day was
lost. Before the event she had agreed with Ajatony
to sail together back in triumph to Egypt as King
and Queen of the East. There they would meet
their twins, called Sun and Moon, and their little
baby Ptolemy, who was to carry on the immemorial
dynasties of Egypt. Now, in defeat she would go.
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